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Churchill, now Duchess of Marlborough, and the most brilliant political Amazon of her time. How appropriate, by-the-way, that they should be together at the comedy. The whole intimacy of the two, gentle Sovereign and fiery subject, is nothing more or less than a curious play, wherein Anne takes the r6le of Queen (unwillingly enough, poor thing, for she was born to be bourgeoise) and the Duchess assumes the leading part. Unfortunate uMrs. Morley" !* You have a weary time of it, trying to act up to royalty when you would be so much happier as a middle-class housewife, and, perhaps, you have never been more bored than you are to-day in viewing " Sir Courtly Nice." Nor can the performance be as delightful as it might otherwise prove to her of Marlborough ; 'tis but a few months since her son, the Marquis of Blandford, had ended in small-pox a career- which promised to carry on the greatness of his house.
The comedy is about to begin as a common-looking person makes his appearance in the box. He is a dull, heavy fellow, who suggests nothing more strongly than a fondness for brown October ale and a good dinner into the bargain. Anne turns towards him with as affectionate a glance as she thinks it seeming to bestow in public. Is he not her husband, * George of Denmark, and the father of all those children whom she never has succeeded in
** It is hardly necessary to remind the reader that in the private correspondence between Anne and the Duchess of Marlborough, the former signed herself " Mrs. Morley," while her friend masqueraded as " Mrs. Freeman."